nfying which animal each member of the party most
resembles. There is no place where it is easier to guess
the animal behind the human mask than on the 'UiJUy. <
On every hand you see the snifty fox or the weak-eyed,
predatory weasel. I walked past the chattering street-
corner groups with as much aloofness as a Dame of the
British Jbmpire. The smile I switched on like an electric
torch when a man approached i dimmed at once as soon
as one Tof them appeared. I had a sick horror that I
might by chance be lured into one of their high-pitched,
foul-mouthed conversations. Above all I would not
let myself believe that I was one of them.
The men I dropped within a few days into accept-
ing and enduring almost unconsciously. The fiashed-
on smile brought one to a halt; half your attention was
fixed on his face while the other half roamed over his
dress for evidence of his likely wealth. A worn rain-
coat and a stammering approach might mean that he
was not worth your while to go with, but they might
also mean that he spent all his money on Saturday night
hunts for street women. "With half your ear you
listened to the familiar phrases: "You're awfully
young to be doing this. How on earth do you come to
be here ?" You heard yourself utter the habitual res-
ponses: "Dreadful night, isn't it ?", tel haven't got a
flat: we'd better take a taxi to a hotel." All the while
at the back of your mind your real thoughts flashed by.
"Clicked pretty quickly to-night. Might have been a
good deal worse. Won't be long now; may be able to
go out a second time. Hope to heaven he won't want
to stay the night."
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